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SYNOPSIA OF PRECEIING CHAPTERS,
Jark Calder (who tella the sory) W a t»mi
fapmec's wm,  Hilg Jim Morsrect i his Tham,
™he Napobnke wafs sre raging on the  Coh
Usent, and Lol lade o wilily sager to mjis,
Jack's orpbaned conslo, Edith, romes s the
Oulder farm w live whille Jim i steont at ool
lage. Her dainly bvauty sed sham st onoe
mmlave Jeck,

CHAPTER HI.
(Continusl.)
The Shadow on the Waters.
UT the bhest thing that she

Ig ‘ Bave Us was just her own
presence. To me it changed

thsa whole countrysides, and

the sun was brighter and

the Draes greener and the alr sweeler
from the day ahe came. Our lves
ware common no longer, now that
we apent them with such a one as
the old, dull, gray house

another place In my eyes since
eot her foot across the door
no

was t ber face, though that
Mas winsome enough; nor her form,
though 1 never saw the lnas that
osuld matoh her. Hut it waa her
agirit; ber queer, mocking ways; her
tresh, aow fashion of talk; her proud
whisk of the dress and toss of the
head, which made one feel like the
ground beneath her feet, and then
the quick ohallenge In her eye and
the kindly word thal brought one up
to har level again.

But never quite to bher level alther,
To me she was always something
above and beyond. I might brace
myself and blame myself, and do
what I would, but still 1 could not
fesal that the same blood ran in our
waine, and that ghe was but a country
lass as I wus u country lad,

The wmore I loved her the more
Trightened I was at her, und she
comid see the fright long before she
. knew the love. I was uneasy to be
Jaway fom her, and yet, when 1 was
with her, T wus in o shiver all the
time for fear my estumbling talk
might weary her or give hor offense.
Had I known mors of the wava of
wg aen | might have taken less palns,

“You're a deal chunged from what
you used to be, Jock,” waid whe, lvok-
ing at me sideways from under her
dark lashes,

“You sald that when tirst we met"
said L

“Ah, | wan speaking of your looka
then, and of your ways now. You
used te ba v rough with me, and so
imperious, and would have your own
way. like the little man that you
were. 1 can see you now with your
tangled brown halr and your mis-
chievous eves, And now you ave so
gontle and quiet and soft-spoken.'

*One learns to behave” says 1,

YAh, but, Jack, I llked you so much
better as you were,"”

Well when she sald that 1 fairly
stared at her, for 1 had thought that
could never have quite furgiven
¥ the way I used to carry on.

Luﬁnmm; I thought of how,
she wau reading by the door 1
Ko up on the moor, with a
ewitch, and fAx little clay balis
end of it, and aling them at

until 1T madoe her ory.
then 1 thought of how I caught
eal in the Corriemuir burn, and
anu her about with it, until she
screaming under my mother's
halt med with fright, and my
ve me one on the ear-hole

el

porridge  stick, which
me and my eel under the
dresser

thena were the things that she
Well, she must misa them,

my hand would wither before I
them now, But for the first
began to understand the
that lies In & wemun, and
man must not rouson about
just watch and try to learn,
zlul our level after a time,
saw that sho had just to do
liked and how she liked, and

w much at her beck and
as Oﬂ b was at mine. You'll
that I was a fool to have had
80 turned, aod maybe 1 wis;

u must think how little
to women, and how much
oW Mﬂhar. Bésides, sliv
million, and 1 can

el

K

pitched battles to bis name.
wlﬁld Bave turned him round her
ke a damp rag—she, only
from the boarding school, 1 met
Im hobbling from West Inch, the first
me after she cama, with pink in his
abeskis and a shine In his eyethat took
ten years from him. He was coekln
up his gray mustaches at either end,
and curllng them into his eyes, and
strutting out with hia sound leg as
proud as a plper. What she had sald
&0 him, the Lord Knows, but i was
ke old wine in his velns.
“I've been up to see you, lnddle, " sald
&8, “but | must home n now. My
t has not been wasted, however, as
bad an opportunily of seclng ‘la
belle cousine.’ A most charming and
ng young lady, laddie” He had
formal, sufft way of talking, and
fond of perkKing in & Wit of tha
nch, tor he had picked some up in
the Peninsula. He would have gone
on talking of Cousin Edie, but I saw
the corner of u nowspaper thrusting
out’ of his pocket, and | E'new thut he
come over, ad was his way, Lo
#lve mu some nows, for we hoard L
e enough at Weat Inch.
“What |8 freah, major?” [ asked,
Hy  oulled the puper out with a
flourith, ““The allles huve won a great
batile, my lad, says ho. “I don't
think ‘Nap' can stand up long aguinst
this. The Baxons have thrown him
, and he's been badly beat at
. Wallington s past the Pyre-
nees, and Oraham's folk will be at
Bayonne before long."
I chucked up my bat, “Then the
will comme to an end at lost,” I

L , and time, too," sald he, shak-
I head gravely, “IU's been a
‘business. But it s bardly
while for me 10 say now what
’j-, mind about you"
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hor of “RHERLOCK HOLMES" Bte,

“What was that?

“Wall, lnddis, you are doing no good
here; and, now that my knee s get-
ting more limber, | was hoping that
I might get on active servica agnin.
1 wondered whether, maybe, you
might ke to do a little active sol-
diering under me."”

My heart Jjumped at the thought.
“Aye, would 11" 1 oried,

“Hut 11 ba clear nix months before
T'll be it to pass a board, and it's
long oddas that DBoney will be under
lock and key before that”

“And theps's my mother,” sald I,
“I doubt ahe'd never tet ma ~n."

“Ah, well, ahe'll never ba asksd to
now,'” ha answered, and hobbled on
upon his way.

1 sat down among the heather, with
my chin In my hand, turning the
thing over in my mind, and watehing
him in his old brown clothes, with ths
end of a gray plaid flapping over his
ahoulder, as he rlclml his way up the
ewell of the hill, It was & poor life,
this at Weat Inch, walting to fill my
father's shoes, with the same honth,
and ths same burn, and the same
sheep, and the same gray house for-
aver re me,

But over there—over this blus sen~—
ah, there was a life fit for a mun,
There was the Major, a man past his
prime, wounded and apent, and yet

nning to get o work again, while
, with all the strength of my youll,
wia wasting it upon these hillaldes, A
hot wave of shame flushed over me
and 1 sprang up, all in a tingla o be
off and play & man's part in the world,

For two days I turned It over in my
mind, and on the third there came
something which first brought my ros.
olutions {o a head, and then blew themn
all to nothing, llke a puft of smoke in
tha wind,

1 had strolled out in tho afternoen
with Cousin KEdie and Rob until we
found ourselves on the brow of the
alope which dips awuy down to the
beacl, It was late in Wie fall and the
Huoks were all bronged and faded, but
the sun atill shona warmly, and o
pouth breeze came In lttle hot pants,
rippling the broad blue sea with white
curling lines,

I pulled an armful of bracken to
muke n coush for Edie, and there she
iny in her listless fashion, happy and
contentled, for of all folk that 1 have
ever met sho had the most jJoy frum
warmth and light. 1 leaned on a tus-
sock of grass, with Hob's head upon
my knee, and thers, us we sat alone
in peace in the wilderness, even there
wo wmaw suddenly thrown upon the
wiaters in front of us the shadow of
that great man over yonder, who had
scraw'lod his name in red letters across
the mayp of Europe.

There was a ship coming up wilh
the wind-—a black, sedate old sner-
chaptman—bound for Leith as likely
s not. Her yards were squarc, and
she was running all sail set, On Lhe
other tack, coming from the porth.
cast, wera two great, ugly, luggerlike
craft, with one high mast each, and a
big, square, brown sall. A prettier
wight one would not wish than to ses
the three craft dipping along upon
po fair a day, but of &4 sudden there
cume o spurt of fame and 4 whirl of
blue smoke from one lugger, then the
same from the second, and a rap-rap-
rap from the ship, In a twinkling hell
had elbowed out heaven, and there on
the witer was hatred and savagery
and the lust for blood.

We had sprung to our feet at the
outburst, and Edie put her band, all
in a tremble, upon my arm,

“They are Aghting, Jack,” she cried.
"Whiat are they? Who are they 1™

My bewrt was thudding with the
wung, and it was all that 1 could do w
answer bor for the cailoh of sy
breath.

“It's two French privateers, Edie"
maid . “Chasse-marees, they call
them, and yon's oue of our merchant
ahips, and they'll tiike hepr as wure us
death, for the major says tha' they've
always got hoavy guns, and airo as
full of men as wn egg's full of meat,
Wiy dossn't the fool meke back for
Twoodmouth bar?™

Dut not au inch of canvas did she
lower, floundering on in her stolid
fushion, while a littie black ball ran
up to bher peak, and the rare old Hug
pireamed suddeniy out from  the
halyard, Then again came the raps
rap-rap of her little guns, and the
boom-boom of the big carronades in
the bowe of the lUgger.

An jnstant later the thres ships met,
and the merchuntman staggered on
like & stag with two wolves hanging
to its haunches. The thres became
but & durk blur amid the amoke, with
the top spars thrusting out In »
bristle, and from the heart of that
cloud came the quick, red flashes of
flame, and such a devil'a racket of
big suns and small, cheering wud
soreaming, as was to din in my bead
for many a weck.

For a stricken hour the heil-cloud
moved slowly across the face of Lthe
water, and still, with our bearts in
our mouths, we watched the flap of
the flag, stralnlng to see if It wore
yat there. And then asuddenly the
ship, as proud and black and high as
ever, shot on upon her way, abd as
the smoke cleared we saw one of the
luggers squattering ke a broken-
winged duck upon the water, und the
other working hard (v get the crow
from her befores sahe aank.

For all that hour I had lived for
nothing but the fight. My cap had
been whisked away by the wind, but
1 hind mever given it o thought. Naw,
with my bheart full, T turned upon
Cousin Edle, and the zight of her
took me back six years. Thers was
the vacant, staring eve mand the
parted lips, Just as | had seen them
In her girlhood, and her litle hapds
wers  clenched untll the kouckles
gleamed lika lvory,

“Ah, that captain!’ said whe, talk-
ing to the heath and the whin bushes.
“THors I8 i IHADR 80 ALTODK, 80 Teso-
lutal What woman would not be
proud of s man lke that?™

YAve, lim did well!” I cried with
enthusiasm.

Kha looked at me as If she had for-
Botten my existonie.

I would give a year of my life
to meet such a man,’” sald she. "But
that is what living in the country
moans. One never scen anybody but
just those who are fit for nothing
better.”

1 do not know that shse meant to
hurt weo, though she was never very
backward at that; but, whatever har
intention, her words seemed to strike
stralght upon a naked nerve,

“Very well, Cousin Edie,” T sald,
trying to spoak owlmly. “That puts
the cap on it. I'll take the bounty
in Berwick to-night”

. "WWhat, Juck? You be a soldies?”

e Nl o,

By Maurice Ketten

he Teeth of the Tige

had no collar nor tie, his vest wan
open, his halr matted, and his face
mottled, like & man who has druenk
heavily overnight. He carried an
guh stiek, and he siashed at thy whin.
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"Yen, It you think thnt every man
that bldes (u the country must be &
cownrd."”

“Ol, you'd look so handsome In a
red coat, Jack, and it improves you
vastly when you we In a temper.
1 wish your cyes would always flash
ltke that. for it Jooks o nice and
manly Iut 1 am sare that you
are joking about the soldiering."

“Il let you seo If 1 am Jjoking.'
Then and there [ set off running over
the moor until 1 burst inte the kitchean

whore my father and mother wore
aitting on elther side of the Ingle.

“Mother,” 1 eried, “I'm off for &
soldice."

Had 1 satd that | was off for &
burginr they could not have looked
worse over It, for In those days
pamong the decent, canany country
folks 1t was mostly tho bincksieop
thut were herded by the sergeant.
But, miy word, those sime black sheop
did thely counry soine riare sorvico

too! My mother put up her mittens
to her eyes, and my father lookud as
black as w peat-hole,
“lloots, Jock, you're duf,”
“Dafr or no, i going.”
“Then you'll have no biossing from
me”
“Then I'IL go without,"
Al thisa my molher gave a screech,
and throws her armas about my neck,
I #uw her hand all Yard, and worn,
and knuckly with the work that she
hud done for my upbringiug, and It
plendod with mo s words could not

siays ho.

have done. My hoeart was soft for
her, but my will was as hard a8
fint cdge. 1 put her back in her

chalr with w Kiss, und then ran to my
room o pack mwy bundle,

1t was already growing dark, and
I hud u Jomg walk before me; so 1
thrust . few things together and
hastened out. As I came through the
side door somae ons touched my
shoulder, and there was Fdie In the
Eloaming,

“Silly boy!™ sald
not really going?"

“Am I not? You'll see”

“But your futher does not wish It,
nor your mother,”

"I know that”

“Then why go?”

"“You vught to know.”

“Why then'?™

“Because you miuke mn"

“] dop't want you to g, Jack.™

she. *“You are

“You sald 1t.  You sald that the Polk
in the country wers fit for nothing
better. You always speak lke thut.

You think po more of me than of Lthose
doves In the eot, You think I'm nobpdy
at wll, I show you different.’ All
my troubles came out In hot lttle
spurts of speech, She colored up us I
spoke, and jooked at me in her quesr,
half-mocking, half-petting fushion.

“Oh, 1 think so Hittde of you as that,”
sld she,  "And that is the fvason why
you dre golng away, Well, then, Jack,
will you stuy If 1 wm—if T wm kind
1w youl"

We were fuce to fuce, and close to.
gother, pod In an lustant the thing Was

done. My acims wors round her, and
I was kissing her, and Klssing her,
and kisslng ber, on her anouth, her

checks, her eyes, and messing her to
my heart, and whispering to her that
she was all, all, to me, and that I could
not ba without her. She suld nothing,
but it wos long beforo she turned her
face aside, and when ahe pushed me
back It was not very hard.

Wy, sou are guite your rude, old,
fmpudont wsell,” suid whe, patting her
hair with her two hands, “You have
togaed me, Jack. I had no ldea tia
you woild bo so forward."

Bat all my fear of her mis gone und

& ‘pyp (sALd Wellsi AR svee waa

boiling in my wvelna. 1 took her up
ua’m. and kissed ber, as it it wero my
right.

"You are my very own now,” I erled,
*1 shall not go to Berwick, but I'll
sty and marry you"

Buty she !nufhad when 1 spoke of
mirringe. “Silly boy! Silly boy!™ sald
shie, with her forefinger up, and then
when 1 tried to lay hands on her again
sho gave a lttle dainty courtesy and
was off into the house.

CHAPTER IV.
The Choosing of Jim.

NI then thero came ten weeks
which wers like a dream,
and are a0 now to look back
" upon. 1 would weary you
were | to tall you what passed hetween
us, but, oli! how earpnest and futeful
and all important it was at tho ume,
Her woywardness, her over varying
moods, now bright, now dark ke
meadow under drifting clouds, her
chusclioss. angera, her sudden repont-
ances, ench in turn Ning mo with joy
or surrow=—these wore iny life, and all
1the rest was but empliness. But ever
deep down behind all my other feel-
Ings wiun 4 vague disgulot—a fear that
| was lks the man who set forth to
luy hands upon the rainbow, and that
the renl Edie Calder, howuever near she
might scem, wan, In trutl, forever be-
yond my reach,

For sho was o hard 10 understand-—
or, Wt Jeust, wne was so for a doll
witted country lad like me. For £ 1
would talk to her of my real pronrocu
and how, by tuking in tho whole of
Corelemulr, wo might eart u hundred
kood pounds over the extra rent, and
maybe be atde to bulld out the parlor
at West Inch, #0 as 1o make L fine for
her when we married, she would pout
her lip and droop her oves, as though
whe wcarce had paticnce to llsten to
e

But If T would let her dulld up
drewms about what 1 might becoms,
how I might find a4 papér which
piaved me to be the true heir of the
Inird, or how, without Jjuining the
army, which she would by ho meanns
near of, | showed myself 10 be & great
warrlor until my name wan in all
folky' mouth, then she would be as
blithe as the May,

I would keep up the play as well an
1 could, but soon some luckless word
would show that 1 was only plain Jack
Calder of West Ineh, and out would
come her lip agaln in woeorn of me, Bo

we moved on, she in the alf and I on
the ground, and |f the rift had not
oome In one way it must in another.

It waa after Christmas, but the
winter bhad been mild, with just frost
shough to make It safe walking over
the peat-bogs. One fresh morning
Edls had been out early, and she
came back to breakfast with & Beck
of polor on her cheeks,

“Has your friend, the doctor's som,
come homae, Jack ™" siya she.

“I heard thut ho was expected."

“Ah, then It must have been him
that I met on the muir™”

LOYWhat? You met Jim Horseroft?"

“I am sure it must be he. A splen-
did-looking man, a hero, with ourly
black balr, & short, stralght nose, and
gray oyes, o bad shoulders like a
stutue, and an to height—wihy, | sup-
poss that youpr bhead, Jack, would
come up to his searf-pin'

“Up to hiv owr, Edie,” said 1 Im-
patiently.  ““That s, if it was Jin.
But tell me, hind he a brown wooden
pips  stuck in the corner of his
mouth

“"Yeu, ho wun smoking. He was
dressed In wray, and be hay o grand,
deep, strong voles.

"Ho, ho, you spake to ilm " said 1.

Bhe coloved w bttle, ws It whe had
sald mora than she meant. "I was
golng where the ground was w little
:::;. and he warmed me of 11, aho

“Ah, 1t must have beon dear old
Jim," sald L “He should have beei
& doctor yours buck If his brains had
Leen as strong as his arm. Why, heart
alive! hero 1w the very mn himself! "
1 had seen him through the kitchen
window, and now 1 rushed out with my
half-gaten bannock In my hand to

et him. He ran furward, 1oo, with

o great hand out and lis cyes ahip-
ng.

“Ah, Jock!"™ he eried, “It's good to
#ee you mgmin. There ure no friends
ke the old onen” Then suddenly he
stuck in his speech, and stared, with
hin mouth open, over my shoulder, 1
turned, and thore was Jidie, with such
a merry, rogulsh smile, standing in Lhe
donr, How proud 1 felt of her, and of
myself 100, as 1 looked st her

“Thin lg my counin, Miss Edle Calder,
Jim."” said I.
you uften take walks befors
broakfast, Mr. Horsorof! 7' she nsked,
still with that rexulsh smlle,

“Youa," sild ho, staring at bes
all hisw eyon,

“Wo do 1, und gonerally over yonder,”

with

muld she; “but you are nnt vi |[y UOT T
pitable ta your friend. Juck. If vou
do not do the hopors 1 «lindl huve 1o

take your place for the credit of West

Inch.”
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Well, In another minute wa weras In
with the old folk, end Jim had hiw
tlunle of porridge ladled out for him,

t hm‘dlf & word would he lgﬁh. but
sat, with s spuon In his hand, staring
at Oousin  Edie, Bhe whot little
twinkling glances across at him all the
time, and it seemed to me that she was
amused at bis bockwardness, and hnat
she tied by what she sald to give him
hoart.

“Jack “'ul‘lcllln; me that you were
sudylog to bo uw doctor,” sald she. "But
oh! how hatd It must be, and how
long 1t must take before one can
gather so much learning ws that,"

“It tulees me long enough,” Jun an=
awored raafully, “but I beat 11 yet™

“Ah, but you are brave. You are
resolute, You fix your eyes on 4 point,
and you move on towerd i, and
nothing can step yvou,'

“Indecd, I've little to hoast of," sald
ho. "Muany a one who began with me
has put up his plate » ugo, and
bere an 1 but o student still'”

“That I8 your modeasty, Mr. Hors-
vcroft, They suy thut the bravost are
alwuys humble. Buat then, when youw
have guined vour end, what a glorous

career—ta  ecarry heallng in your
hands, to puise up the suflering, to
lave for ene's sole end the good of

humanity."”

Honest Jim wriggled 0 dhus ohale
al this, "I'm nfmld‘l huve no such
vory high motives, Misa Cadder,” sald
e, “It's to carn u living, and 1o take
ovier my father's bhusinesa that [ do 41
It 1 carry Lioaling In one hand | have
the other out for & CrOW-plece,”

“How pcandid and truthful you are!™
s wried, and 8o Ly wont on, she
decking him with every virtue, and
twisting hin words to make him play
the part, in the way that I knew wso
well, Hefore slin was done | could
Wt that his head was bugzing with
e beauly und her Kindly words, 1
thrilled with pride to think that he
should think wo well of my kin,

“Isn’t she tine, JimT™ 1 could not
help saying when we sbood alone out -
slde tho door, he lighting his pips be-
fore he wot off home.

“Finel!™ ho orled. "l never saw hor
imatoht

"Wa're going o be martied,” sald L

The pipe fell out of his mouth, and
ho mwood sturing at me. Then hne
ploked It up, and walked off without
a word, I thoagat that he would likely
come baek, byt he never did, and |
saw him far off wulking up thoe broe
with his chin on Lis cheat

But 1 was not to forget him, for
Cousin Edie had o hundred guestions
to ask me about hisg boyheod, about
Lim swirength, about the women thit
he was likely Lo know; there was no
patinfying her, And then agmin. later
in the day, | lisard of him, but In &
lesn pleasant fushlion,

It was my futhepr who came homa i
the evening with hix mouth full of
poar Jim. Heo had been deadly drunk
nince mid-day, had bheen down to
Westhouxs Links to fight the gypay
ohamplon, and it was not cortain that
the man would lve through tha night
My father hiad met Jim on the high
rond, dour as & thunder-clowd, and
with an insult in his eyn [or cvery
man that passed him

“Guid makes!' sadd the old  man

“He'll maks a fine practice for him-
pel’ it hreakimg bones will do 1™

Counn Fdie lnughed at all this, and
1 lsughed becauss she did, but 1 waas
not pu sure that it was funny

On tha third day afteivwards 1T wan
going up Corriemuir by thn sheep.
truck, when who should 1| see sirid-
ing down bur Jim himsslf.  Tut he
was another man from the big, kind-
1y fellow who bad savoed his pors
ridge with us We vthes moming. He

hies on either side of the path,
Why, Jim!" sald I

But he Iooked at me in Lthe way
that [ had often seen at school when
the devil was strong in him, and
when he kaew that ha was in the
wrnnf. and yet set his will to bragsn
it out. Not a word did he may, but
he brushed past me on the narrow
path, and awaggered on, mill brand-
Ishing his ash plant and eutting at
the bushes,

Ah, well, T was not angry with him.
I wns sorky, very sotry, and that was
all. OFf ecourse | was nat so biind
but that 1 could sea how the matter

stood. He was in love with Edie, and
ha could not bear to think rthat |
should have her. Poor devil! how

econld ha help It Maybe I should
have been the same, here wan n
time when [ should have wondersd
that a girl conld have turned a stromyg
man's head like that, but | Knew
more aboul It now,

For s tortnight 1 saw nothing of
Jim Horseroft, and then oams the
Thursday which was to change the
whole current of my 1ifs,

| had woke early that day, and,
with a little theill of joy, which s &
rare thing to fesl when a man firet
opens hia eves. Edie had been kinder
than ususk the night bafore, and 1
had fallen asleep with the thouwht
that maybe at last | had caught the
rainbow, and that, without any imag-
ininga or make-balieves, she wah
learning to love plain Jack Calder of
Weast Inch, It was this thought, still
st my heart, which had given me that
Httle morning chirrup of joy. And
then 1 remembered that (f T hastaned
I might be In time for her, for It was
her oustom to go out with the sun-
rise.

But T wis too late, When | came
to her door It waa half opsn and
the room emply, Well, thought 1, at
loant T may meat her and have the
hoteward walk with her. From the
top of the Corrlemulr hill you may
nee all the coum.rr round; so, catol-
ing up my stick, I swung off In Lthat
Alrection. It was brigh* but cold, and
the surf, 1 remembar, was booming
loudly, though thera had been no
wind in our parta for days.

I sigzagged up the sleep pathway,

breathing in the thin, n mo
ir, and humming a an I went
BT came out, & Mitle sbort of

broath, among the whina upon the
top. Looking down the long_al
of the futhl ‘3 nide, I “ndl -
Fdlie, an apeoted,
Jim Horseroft walking by her 3‘
They were not f(ar , but too
taken up with each o !emﬂ:.
She wan walking slowly. with ths
little petulant cook of her dainty
head which 1 knew sn wall, casting
her tyes away from him and ahoot-
ing out a word fron time to time.

.84 nlong benids her, looking
2:-3‘& ho: an 3 t:lndttﬁk?h head in
orneoan o L]
m'r.nm an he said something, she

aced her hand, with & caress, upon
:L arm, and he, carried off his feet,
plucked her up and kissed her again
and n., At the sight could
noither ery out nor move, buf stood,
with a heart of lead and the faca of
a dead man, staring down at thewm. |
saw her hand over his mboul-
der, and that his kisses wers wal-
pome 1o har an aver ming had "

Than he wot ber down again, and |
found that this had besn their part-
ink. for indeed In another hundred
paces they would have come in view
of the upper windowa of the housas,

Hha walked slowly away, with a
wave buck once or twice, and ha stood
fouking after her, I waited until she
wan soma way off, and then down I
catne, but 0 taken up was he that I
wan within & hand's touch of him be-
fore he whisnked round upon me. He
tried to smlle as his ayes mot mine.

“Ah, Jock,” says he, “early afoot!"

U1 osew you," gnsped, and my
throat bad turmed so dry that [ spoko
lke w man with a quinsy,

“Hd you wo,"" sald he, and he gave
n Hitle whistle, “Well, oh my IWe,
Jock, 'm not sorry, T was thinking
uf coming up 1o West Inch this very
day and hoaving it out with you.
Maybe it's betior it

“You've beon n fine friend,” sald I.

“Wall, now, be rasonable, Jock”
said he, sticking his hands inte his
pockets and rocking to ’nd fro as he

stood. “Let me ashow you how It
stands. Look me In ths eye, and
you'll sea that 1 don't lie. It's this

way. T had mot Edis—Miss Calder,
thoat s~ befora 1| cams that morning,
and there were things which o
ma ook upon her us fres, and think-
Ing that, I 1ot my mind dwell on her,
Then you said she wasn't free, but
was promised to you, and that was
the worst knuek 1've had for a time
It clean pur me off, and I made a fool
of mysell for some days, and it's a
mercy I'm not in Berwick joadl

“Then Ly chance | met her ageain—
on my soul, Jook, It wia chance fer
me- and whon I spoke of you she
Inughed «t the thought. It was
counsin and cousin shoe sald, but as
for her not being free, or you belng
;n'-ru to her than a friend, 1t was
mol's talk Ho you see, Jock, 1T was
not so much to blame after all, the
mors s0 an she promised that she
would et you wee by her -oconduct
thiat you were mistaken in thinking
that you had any clalm upon hse
You must have potlced that ahe has
lhardiy had a word for you for thess
Just two weoks ™

I laughed bittapriy. “It was only
Tnst night” said 1, “that she told ma
thing )} wus the anly man in all this
eharth that she eould ever bring her-
pelf to dove

Hm Horseroft put out a shaking
hwnd and latd it on my shioulder, whiis

he pushed his face forward to ook
intormy vyes

“Jovk Calder.”” said he, "1 noyer
Knew you tell n lie. You are not try -
ing to score trick against trick, are

you? Henest now, betnesn man and
fian

I God's truth,” sald 1

He stood looklng it me and his fane
o met ke that of o misn who (8 hay.
jnk o hinrd fight with himself, [t was
a long twio minutes bofore he spoke

“see hore, Jook,” said he, “this wo-
mian I8 fooling ws hoth. D've hear,
min Y—ahin’'n fooling un both, Bhoe loves
vou ot West Inch and ghe loves 1no st
e hrae-side, and in her devil's heart
mie carcsd @ whin-blossom for nelther
uf umw. Levs jJuin hands, man, and send
the helifire hussy (e the right-about.™

Kut this waws too mueh. 1 could not
curse her in my own heartl, and sigil
toss could 1 sund by and hear another
an ds i, ot though it wan my cldest
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“Don't you call namea!™ | ered.

“Ach! sloken me with
soft talk, [ eall her what
'm"{{mllh’ rall;d." e o1

WAL you, thourh™ said 1, lugxing
off my eont. “"Look you hers, Jim
Haracroft, If vou say another word
agnine: her Il ek it down your
thront If you were an big an Berwick
Castle, Yy me, nnd see!™

e peeled off hin cont down to the
etibows, and then he alowly pulled It
on again,

“Don't be sueh a fool, Joek"” sald
he, “Faur stone and five inches s
more than mortal wan can give Two
old friends wmustn't fall out over
A~well, there, | won't Ay 1.
by the Lord! If she hasn't nerve for
ten!”™

I looked round, and there she was,
not twenty yards from us, looking
cool and sasy and placid as we were
hot and fevered,

’ll w:a nearly hun&.," sald  whe,
“when | saw you (wo n vary
talking, so I came all lgl way m
to know what it was aboutl"”

Horsoroft took & run forward and
oaught her by the wrist, Hhe gave a
little squeal at the sight of faoce,
but he pullad her tovwards 1
wnh standing.

“Now, Jock, we've had t
enough,” suld he, “Here she s,
wo tako her word as to which
liken? Sho can't trick us now
we're both together.”

“I am willlng,” snid 1.

“And so mm I, If she guas for you
1 swoar I'll never so much as turn
Ko eye on her again. Wil you do as
mueh for me?"

with shame, but, inatead of that
oyes weors shining with delight, b
dare wager that it was the
moment of her life, As she
oold M"'-:. lllt‘:ﬂ-l". on
face, 1 had nover sean her leok so
for Ro drepoed hov "oriet, ‘amd
Mnnh lines were softened upon his
“Come, Edle! Which is It to be?™
“Naughty boya! thie.”
she oried. “Counin ?u.;:k..“r’: know
baw fand T am of veu ™
“Oh, then, go 4o himl", -
“But 1 love
is nobody that »
hn,h s laid hor chesk
“You " i he, looking
™ aa mm way 1 ?:’"'w
R -el.‘" away 1 went for Wast
1 left 1t

pot; if it eannot be mended
then It is the part of a
to say no mere of
weslin 1 had an aching heart;
it 18 a little sore how, after all
yeurs and & happy marriage,
think of It.

But 1 kept a brave face on @
above all I did as 1 had pronrised that
day on the hillside. 1 was &
to her mnd no mors, though
times whea | had 10 put &
upon myself; for aven now
come to me with her coaxing
and with tales about how rough
wan, and how happy she had
when I was kind to ber, for
her blood to apeak lke that
caould not help it

Hut for the most part's
wers happy enough. It
the countryside that they
married when he had
gres, and hs would come
Inch four nights
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inst him. } Wa wWers

::;u.la. and as for her, he had for-
gotien all his anger, and would have
Kissed the print of her shoe
mud. We used to take long
togethor, he and I, and it ia ﬁ:
ons of those that I now want to

you

We had passed over Bramston
Heath and round the clump of
which wseresns the houss of
Elliott from the sea-wind. It was
apring now, and the year was a for
ward ons, so that the treos were wel
leaved by the end of April. It

o

as warm as a summer day,

waore the inore surprised when
a huge fAre roaring upon the
plot batore the major's door

4

§2ii

f

was half & fir-tres in i, and the
flames were spouting up as kigh as
the bedrpom windows. Jim apd 1
stood staring; but we starc! the mors
when out came the major. with a
great quart pot in his hand, at

bis his old alster, who
house for him, and two of the ma
wnd all four began capering about the
fire

He was n douce, quiet man, as all
the country knew: and hare he Wi,
like M4 Nick
hohbling round, snd waving his drink
ahove ik hand. We both set off run-

ning, and he waved the more whaen
he saw un coming

Popire!” he roared. "Huzea, boys!
Penre'"

And at that we both fell to danel
and shouting tgo. for it had boen sue
n weary war, as far hack as we
remembser, and the shadow had laln se
long over us that it was wondrous o
foel that It was lifted  Tndeed, it Whs
too miuch to belleve. but the major
lavehed our doniis tn seorn,

“Aye, ave. it s true” he eried,
ping. with his hand to s side
pllien have got Paris, Bg:.-a
thrown up the sponge, and
are all swearing allegiunce te Louls
the Bighteenth.”
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